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PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE. 


* 


Ir were needleſs, O [LLUMINATED ReaDen, to inform thee, that the hint 
of the TAL Es of the Hor is borrowed from Caavcer, who borrowed bis hint 
from the DECAMERON of Boccacr, who borrowed his hint from the CENTO 

by NovzLLt ANTICHE. Thou wilt perceive chat I have deviated from my 
merry PREDECESSOR, by omitting a Parze-SuepeR for the belt STORY-TELLER. 

1 have alſo deviated, by introducing Ballad, Dialogue, &c. by way of taking 


off a fatiguing monotony 3 thus enlivening the ſcene hy diver 10, which LL 5 
ſeſſes a charm for the world in general. 


Mine Hosr of the Hor alſo differs from the Hosr of the Tapar, by 
delivering his opinions in proſe, a more natural mode of communication, though 

not ſo difficult, and conſequently not ſo ingenious; difficulty and ingenuity 
being, in the preſent age, conſidered as Hnonymous, by a number of profound 
KH binkers ! It would be thought preſumptuous, perhaps, to draw a parallel 
between Harry Ball, the Hosr of the TaBAR o, and Carralx Noan, 
our Hosr of the Hor; but I muſt confeſs that I would rather be CApTAIN 
Noan than HARRY Bair ; not that HARRY BaiLy was not a clever fellow— 
indeed he had humour, added to 2 ſhrewdneſs of obſervation ; but HARRY 
BaiLy had ſcarcely ever been out of the ſmoke of his own chimney : whereas 
CA PTAIN Noa has been, like ULvssEs, a great 7 raveller; has failed to various 
parts of the Globe; was on board the very Ship of War wich Mr. Gro 
Rosk, our preſent great and excellent SECRETARY of the TREASURY, when he 
was only a poor Purſer's Mate, and was with him too when he was elevated, 


; * 0 


% 1 * a F " % g 
N 75 ir 8 
„ 1 5 | A 


— 


by Parliamentary atereſt, to the rank. of Puzaza $ and well remembers that hg 

| has often d-mned Mr. Rosz's rotten peas, ropy ſmall beer, hopping biſcuit, 
: and horſe- beef. CAPTAIN Noan was likewiſe with Six Joszen Banks at 
Otcaheitee, when that great man, for the Honour of his country, was tattoo d 
and loſt his breeches in the boat with n OBfA TAB. Car rain Noan 
alſo can play a country-dance on the fiddle, and dance the hays at the ſame 
 time—nay, ſo far from being literate, he has publiſhed an Acroſtic in 
Mr. Jonx Nichols's Magazine; nay, Car raix Noan has actually given 
literary bints to MgssIEURS RivinoTons and their Wivxs, of St. Paul's 

Church- yard, who preſide over the poetical part of a Review, called the 
; BRITISH CRriTic, and before whoſe AWFUL TRIBUNAL this very work of mine, 
The Talks of the Hor, muſt one day . and, a ne, at . 
day of judgement, be Javed or damned! nod 0 a] 433 
\ Caprain Noan poſſeſſes a more 1 caſt of character, a richer vein id 5 

: humour, and a more.univerſal knowledge ; reſembling too very ſtrongly my late 
Þ. ingenious Friend GAINSBOROUGH, of painting excellence; that is to ſay, is 

- defultoryin his converſation, deſpiſing the cold phlegmatic form of connexion, 
and taking a bop, ſtep, and a jump over things to borrow an image from 
the Car PAIN 's favourite and congenial element; making ducks-and-drakes with 
4 ;ſcourſe. By the introduction of Dialogue, my Work aſſumes a pretty. dra- 
matic form; and which, with the leave of our preſent PzTRONIUS ARBITER 
of Plays, the accompliſhed LoRD SALISBURY, may one day make its appear- 
ance on our Theatres; be honoured with the Royal PRESENCE. and ſmile, 


Es perbaps ; and prove that a Pizcs may obtain ſucceſs without the moſt diſtant 
obligations to FLAMES and SPECTRES, „„ 


"Twas, in that month when N. ATURE drear, 8 


With ſorrow whimpering, drops a tear, 


To find that Wren, wich; a ſavage ſway, 5 WO, 
Prepares to leave his Has of Sroxs, 
And cruſh her flows rs delightful forms, 

And baniſh Sonik $ poor laſt lingering ray 3 


F 3 


1 


'Twas in that ſeaſon when the men of ſlop, 

The J=w and en turn. . ſhop, 

In alleys dark of Loxpox' $ 99 round; 

From Mancarz- 's handſome ſpot, and Hoorss' Hur, 
: And DaxpBLIoN, where, with much good will, 


Fx 


of butter d rolls they Frallow'd many. a pound; 3 


1 too, the Banb, from Traxzr' 8 pleaſant iſle, 


7 Where, at a Lodging-houſe, I ur di in file, 


t 


* 
* 

RE Tr 
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# 


| Prepar d with Gurus and vich Jow to wander; 3 


N 


. 80 pack” d * all my nene odds and end; 3 


Took Flent leave of all my Mancare Priends, 


And fought a gallant veſt J Oer Counaxvan ; 5 


Who, proud of empire, rul 4 with conſcious joy 


* 


His wooden Kingdom, call d al scar: Hoy | 


3 2 | "4 


Lord | 


( 3) 

Lord! how my gaping Rz4pras long to know, 
Which gallant Veſſel's valiant Loxp 0 9 5 
(A natural curioſity L tro, 

| Hail the on our and bis ng on bei 
trans, who nicks the paige tn inch 


Or us, his high and mighty rival, Finca. 


No matter! Be it known to my Readers, that, on the 
tay of my departure, on the green Jap of Morunz 
"II on Hoor ER a looking n dear Dan-_ 
DELION of dancing memory, I thus broke forth into the. 


Praiſe of MaROATE. 


THE 


; Dran Mee, wich a tear 1 quit this ile, 


On ev ry cheek, where Plaasung plants a ſmile, 


What 8 Brienron, * to thee compar' 'd res thing WM 


'Or what is Wines | tho' a Ga and Kine 


(44. 


THE PRAISE 


OF 


MARGATE. | 


Where all ſeem happy—bweethearts, huſbands, bots. 1 


And PLaNTY furniſhes the People” 8 houſes, 


Whoſe barren hills i in miſt for ever weep 3 J * 


Waſh, walk, and prattle there, and wake and ſleep? 


5 I. 


on 
Go bid the Warrine's, the boil'd Wyrrine's eye, 
we brightneſs with the Gem of Inv compare; 
With heav'n's keen flaſh that lights the realms of air: 


Go bid the humble Tnoan, the Cepans ape, 
That to the tars their tops ſublimely ſpread ; 


00 tad; a Conars in a his tatter d crape, 


Like Doeron Ponravs life the lofty head, 


Bid | *Row's gen like So with luſtre ſhine”; 
or bid that FLY miſnomer' d the T RUE Barron, 
Like brother Papers, yidd a decent lin— 


| Poor dying lers, whom Taurx and Guns fit On 


1 


* A 3 Max, 1 deemed | it politically neceſſary to create a couple of 
NawsPazrs t to vouch for his bod deeds, and varniſh others. The conſumptive . 
| ſtate 


What too thy reputation's wing will raiſe, 


And wich 4 buſh of laurel deck thy name; 3. | 


q 1 
i 


Lo. 1. the ſweeteſt Bazp of modern days, 


_— 


| Admiring, turn i the rennen of thy fame. 


- 


1 
| 
1 
| 


N 


1 Nate of niet two miſerable Dung which Gro ko eki) imagined would 


prove to be a pair of ATLASSES ro ſupport his 1 a Cover, yore 5 -—_ 1 
to the following Ops of Convoranos,” 3 105915 27631 38 | 


ODE OF CONDOLENCE. _ 


GEORGE ROSE, E 


Vi 


5 on his two NewsrareRs, moſt L198 3s baptized 10 The Son,” 
1 and * en TEES e pots, 


52 
F. ORBEAR thee, Gzonor, ſuch min, puling, asg. 
= Becauſe thy poor conſumptive Ba ars are dying ; 
4 By tbee W could they be ſtrong... 
1 So very like thyſelf i in all their features ! 
| Unhappy, miſerable, diſmal creatures, 1 
hs The world now wonders he bays liv'd 0 long. 4521 


te ha SFF - 
Jags {+ 0 ”— = - hop R$. - wer ẽ Are top Wores.q Yo Wis „ 


EX, What bot eie could well expect 1 
* = .PerfcRion from ſuch radical defect? Br #4 | 


L979 


No ſooner had T finiſhed this pretty, plaintive, poet- 


ical encomium, but, in a tender dove-like ſtrain of deli- 


cate ſenſibility, very much like the Hzzzzew BAR D weep- 


ing over his favourite IENUsALEMu, I thus again broke 


out: 


Whate er from dirty TAMuESs to MA RGATE goes; 
However foul, immediately turns fair !. 
1 Whatever th offends the LoN DON noſe, 


Acquires a fragrance ſoon from Margate Air. 


„ ä 8 * „* 


— _Y — * —— —_— "ol. 
— c : 1 _— "EE 


| Ev'n 


A ſow's ear cannot make a purſe of Alk; 

We cannot to a whale convert the ſorimp. . 
What folly too to put out each poor IMe 
| ToiNones yielding nat ane drop of mit. 


Then prithee for thy Papers ſigh no more 
So worthleſs, for OBL1vion they are ripe; 
| Peace to their lumber, as their date is o'er— 
Peace to their aſhes, as they light my Pipe. 
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Ev'n Rosx's N EWS-HUNTERS, | his ſrandal-Crnars, 


Are chang d to 2 ſo great are lle gan- bon ro, 


| ves! bis poor Trumpetors, the noiſy Jars, 


Become ſweet Philomels in M Margot Bow! rs F: 


5 Y he Tarien here, the port of Mans aumes 3 py: 
| Who eroſ⸗ leg d fat i in ſilence on his — | 


5 orgets his gooſe, and rag-beſprinkled rooms, 


And thread and chimble, and now kur, a Lon | : 


| Here Canrin too forgets his end, and awl— - | 
| Here lis urs 8 Cuuavs x with a looks; 
Forgets the beef, and mutton on her fall, 
And d light and livers dangling FOR the hooks, 4 


Ca 3. 
Here MisTaess Tar, from pewter pots vithdrawn, 
Walks forth i in ali the pride, of pavnch and beer, . 


Mounts bs: froln el on Donpsliox 8 lawn, 


; Aud at the An kinds her heavy rear. - 


; Chang d by their travels—mounted high i in foul; 


Here Syps forgets bete er remembrance ſhocks; ; 


And Mrorrack SuDs forgetterh too the Pole, 


| Wigy, bob and pig-tail, baſons, razors, blocks| 


585 Here too che moſt important Droxy Das 


With puppy-pertneſs pretty, pleaſant PRIG 


0 Porgets the , fiſhy houſe of Cran, = 


And drives 5; in Jeb-ftle h his whirling Gigg! | 


9 Os 5 a 


4 : > 
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d And here midſt all ſuch conſequence am J 


. 


8 
* 
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IT᷑ux Pogr I ſemper -idem—juſt the ſame— : 


; . 


. * 
1 * % 
8 * 
5 . 


= 5 Bidding old Sarnz's hawk at follies fls, 


| | To fill the ſhops of BooksELTRASs with gane. 
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in ſorrow did 1 deſcend to the Pier, along-fide . 


1 


No)o in 
ol which Pier was the Veſſel ordained to tranſport me 


# 
. = * . 
— 


- F 
3 = 
* * * 
bed 


„ - rom r nt het 


* F 
0 » 
— 
: & 
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2 b 
; 4 . : 


11 forrow let me ſay, I deſcended, to go on board the i 


1 3 | | | 
k — ' =. © a i 
- . X * 5 « £ : — 
G L | N q * 
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„ 3 . 
* . 8 we. 
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Which like gilt gingerbread did ride. 


” 


„„ ow gariſh on the ſilver tide 8 „ 


. CY oat 


n : - 
p ? 
155 1 


— 


To link ſmart ribs was golden varniſh giv" n q 
#* A8 . 


Her bluſhing enfign proudly waving— 
Her pendant now in Ocean having, 
> No ow ſportive Heating on the breeze to heav'n iy 


| Like-axupy MorrTaLs, fieady now, now tripping; * 


Nov i in the Zenith—now to Nadi dipping! 


At length I got me on board the Atk, where Maſter 


= om, alias the Curran, was s buſy, amidſt ſcores Ba 
hh Paſſengers, If different faces, quality, and diſpoſitions, 5 


in getting ready for the Voyage —The anchor was Toon. 7 


7H *. the alle filled, and we were under way, 


\ 


fun 5 „„ Re 
, FERN 3 * SOOT 1 5 ; 


f .* 
— N 4 - 4 f 8 » „ N R * 
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. | | 5 ec ; Wi | 
2 f ; 7 * 
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Now, as our immortal Mir rox ſublimely would have: 


Y 
i 
by 
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4 85 e Fo = With deny gems adorning meek and flow” r 


e Mor d weck eye d EvixinG on the weſtern hills 


cc With modeſt mien, and on the calm expanſe 


4 — 


0 of Oe 8 mirror look 45 and looking ting d 


| « Tee heaving boſom with a roſeate bloh; W 


33 nn A bluſh empyreal mY MTS ONA, OTE WILE., 


, 5 
" 


\ * * . 4 ; a 
* 6 8 k a % 8 Ns 5 
% * 1 & o J « f : a f : | 
. 4 2 . * „ * . - 6 4 4 . s ; : A l l 
\ 5 5 a f 


DDr, as the no leſs immortal Author of Hupizzas would 
have quaintly ſaid; 


W 


—— 


„ Now Mavan u, with gown of pink; 


= : 


*. * * - 


% vgk 0 Stepp d down to Nervus 8 tap to drink, 


ce Where Puozavs juſt before had been 1 8 N 


* as 


« At by old fam'd alt- water hu, ö 


4 13 ) 
797 71 * (To end the jabour of the day) 
40 And give his horſes, oats, and hay, 5 
« And bed, and clear their hoofs from gravel, 


: « To fit them for next morning's travel.” 


Again, as the illuſtrious Borke would have faid, or 


ſung: 


6 Na, i her weeds with b bats and OY 
(Her aſa cquipage of fowls) ; 
"Chia forth; and changing colour, Dar, 
5 n her vulgar way) . 
| Like healthy FzLons hang d, alack 1 
Turm d from deep red to diſmal 3 1 


„ ds , 3 a 


— 


And now Car ra Noau, with a voice more like that 


of che Raves chan the Neuron, moſt audibly yet 


chi vociferated, 66 Lions and eien of the %. 


oi 


Cann! pleaſe to walk. below . at boch bam. we 


| deſcended, Where our  Payixonus thus began K 


* 
. « Lavins and Gum, youn are all welcome on \ board; 


" 4: 4'# N. 
4 234 1 
9 . 


r little Pond of punch; and. (when v we - fuck : that 


* * 1 


De ” Wi we 1 an other and. another; ; s God proſper 
z "the Veſtal, and ſend | us a laat paſſige 1 Long way 
: we live and merry bee our r hearts 1 Down with the F french! 


* IT 


and damn Buoxaranrs | cher ups lads and laſſes! White 


[ — : * 5 * - 4 - - 
- 4 * 5 | > o 1 | a 
# 1 " þ * 
* 1 * : 4 * - 5 
* 
— rt 
, — 


; and as we ſhall not t reach Loxvox Gill to-morrow, in : God's 8 


name let us drown. old Cans | in the Bows. —Here' s 5 6 


— | : 


048-0) 

we : live, let us lee! We muſt all & at laſt to Davy 
leur 8 dene belp for it, all muſt go donn ortune 
. la Jared; We ſhall never be A day, younger 1; May - 
we e kik whom we e pleaſe, and pleaſe whom we kiſs! Love 
and opportunity & Liber and property | Come, Lapis x 7 
and C wu MEN take your places around the old table—dip : 
your whiſkers in the neftar! Drown old Cann, as I faid 5 
| beſore 1 A light b heart and a chin pair of breeches! There q 

2 good God 


Come, Lapizs, and, Ons, Tl be Tons rauasrra. 


over our head! OD Exotany 0 ever 


— 


Here's my. Cas of fate, and here's my HAMMER, 


ru be the wur herren TONANS of. the night, as 


ins Latin n men | have chriſtened me, with your leave—ſo, 
Laprzs and ou, pleaſe to o obey 1. orders. A Toasr- 


DER SE I ton MASTERS 
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nasTER, Lapies and Grun, is the greateſt man in 


the world no 8 from a Tolor-mernh, He is 
| deſpotie—like our Paran Minis ran, core to give a 
- reaſun for what he does, 0 Lebe d Ou, a 


N Tossrauberea is all ue; ber me wlad lay, onnipe- 


tent, ber che Cram muſt be 


: red, ; and. therefore he 
can - command rvery thing. 5 Tossruisrax may ay, | 
4 * Moan ſhall be "iy waſhpot, and, over En will 1 caſt - 
out y old. ſhoe, A Toaxr-uaorex is the firſt man. in 
the world—Were his Majzory 1 Bevin TOE now, 11 


dis very Cabin here (Gov. bleſs him), and refuſed his 


gab, or contradited me, or aſked. a LY 1 would | 
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n SE | order bin a | half dozen bumpers: zii if not contented, with | 
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en, a pint of Galt” water 3 3 and were bis Nas, STY to 
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ed of 2 Majzsry a realm for ſuch proceedings 


then ſhould, my Munsry order his Mayzery a fottle; 
witch if he refuſed, be, Would be ſent to eu 


1 1 before he could! iy 6 bus The Captain ended; 


by when the dark SOLEMNITY which adden, che faces 4 En- ; 
| gliſhmen who happen to be ſtrangers to one another, was 55 
converted into a ſmile that inſtantaneouſly ran over every ; 


4 countenance, : by a fort of kappy contagion. 
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Thus oft it happens chat the ſky ; 


| Throws horrid glooms upon the eye; ; 


| Breeds clouds like malkins—old, black rags s indeed! 
T he lands below look diſmal, drearl 


| When ſuddenly, fre Sor appear! 
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At once the ſhadows to his glories yield, 
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And cheerful radiance flies from field to field. . 


 Carrain Noan now mounted his large ELIBOW- HAI, 
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aſſumed his SczeTaE, alias HAMMER, and, commanding 
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. While united, ſucceſs we command. © 
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Lo! each Tar on the Qczan a triumph enjoys. 


And Laurels ſhall cover the Lyss. 
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Though ſurrounded by foes that in . * 


And cry for our ruin aloud, 


The Guns of EnGLanD their fury defies, 


And burſts like the Sun from A Gloud | 


| May the Kixs live for ever, the friend of our Its, 

| That revolts at the name of a SV; 

Whoſe eye for fair Marr polleſſe a ſmile, 

| Anda tear for the tomb of the Brava! 

| No Man to his Miſtreſs or Wie will return, 
1 . And fay Ibs fed from the Fox; | 
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« « My honour i IS gone, in che grave let me mourn . 


« 'A Gifgrace chat no Büren ſhould know. 1 
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France, the beggar hal be of the year apud, 


When for mercy the put up her pray ry 


| With naught but her perfidy left, and her pie 


And her pride, to o confole her deſpair, 


T he SPANIABD too late © ſhall his folly conſel, 


When his Indies no longer remain; 5 
And the Dureunan, a Prog i in the Days of Qonan nus, a 
Shall croak i in his ditches again. 


But how ellen to talk of, our proweſs in Wan, | 
And proclaim whas: a Univerſe knows „ 


Let Lane, D ou, and L Dz — adi. 


What it is to have Barrons for Foes! 
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CAPTAIN NOAH, 


Mrs. Biss, my good old acquaintance, here's ſucceſs 


to you and your pretty little white-legged chicken | A 


Song if you pleaſe! Lovs, almighty HOY, I ſuppoſe, 


| will be the ſubjee All alive | ojmpha and ſhepherde— 
Gon J Lamb will pio e e Jak” 


' MISTRESS BLISS, 


Indeed, Carrain, my Song will be a ſerious One 
nothing more nor leſs than an Epitaph on my poor dear 


Girl, : Cel nne; the beſt © orenrure in the | world, as well 
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pt the No beautiful—ſhe was ervelly uſed q ſhe died a 


martyr to a TENDER Passion. 
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CAPTAIN NoAH, 
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01 I recolle& ber. Poor Conan — could cry for 
her, Mis rzrss Briss—a ſweet creature | | 80 End! ſo 
| lovely | and 10 good-patured Ehe! would not hurt a fly} 
Lonp, Loxp| tried. to make every body happy. Gone ! 


hal Misrazes Brass ? Gone poor nl! Oh! the i 15 


in heaven, depend upon it—nothing can hind er 10 
Lon, no |—nothing—an Anxez! : an = by this 
time—for it muſt give op very little trouble to make 

A her an Angel, even if 75 were a Firf-rate—ſhe 8 15 | 


charming,——Such terrible figures as s my Lozp -, i 
| or my Lavy Many, t to be fure, it would take at leaſt a 
month to make fuch e ones any thing lie Angel-—but 


poor little Conmna wanted very bew repairs—Perhaps 


the ſweet little ſoul is now flag what is going on 


In 
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Lord, how funny it was! for all the world like « a 


rabbit, ey A {quirrel or a kitten playing with its ail ! 


Gone! as T fag, gore! well, now for her Epitaph . 


CORINNA' 8 EPI TAPH. 
HERE fleeps what \ was innocence once, but its ſnows_ 
Were kullicd and trod with diſdain ; 3 
Here ties what was beauty, but pluck 4 was s its s roſe, 


And fung like a weed to the c plain. 


| runs lock down on her grave with a beh. 
Who fell the fad victim of art; x 
Een Cavznry' 8 ſelf muſt bid her bard eye. 


A pearl of die fab 


in our"Cabit—who knows? Charming little Coxxxa! 
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fry Ah I think not, ye Paypus, that a figh, or a tear, 
Can offend of all Nature the Gon ; 1 


hs 1 Varus already has mourn d at her bier, 


4 And the Lity will bloom on her fo, 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 


Very pretty l very clever! thank ye, Mrerazss Buse 


rather doleful—very pretty though—touching ind ten- 15 
deve would do for my wife Mrs. Noan, very well. 1 
wiſh Mrs. Now could have * Have 8 nothing a lte N 
more lively, Mrs. Brrss 7 cane, come, bomething 5 
n — ſomething merry — Poor ſweet Connmnal. 

| Yeu ſomething alive. Hare not you a what-d ye-call-# 


about ye? a bit of gaiety or ſo? We muſt not be 


TT 1 55 always 


3 «1. 
always at a funcral—muſt have a courtſhip and a wed- 


ding fometimes—it would be a diſmal world elſe. Come, 


Mrs. Buiss, let 1 us have ſomething in the auler ul. 


way—funny—hang diſmality—tear that to Parſons, 1 
: don' t admire Parſons—a Parſon in queſt of preferment 
too is is one : of the ſaddeſt Reg in the world—you never 
have his opinion! ſo fandified woo | demure as an 0 
| Bowd at a Chriſt? ning! 0, d- it 1 and "hon a 
, Parſon on board hip is the Devil TY never failed 


| with one dot 0 had a 2 Well, Mrs, Butss 135 


one more, and then 1 ſhall call on * little Sprig 


of Parnaſſus, Masroa Taco, — Silence 1 


Gemmen ! EY . 
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WHEN Wiz fiſt, woo 'd, 1 Gd yes to the brain, 


And made him as  bleſt as a Lop— | 
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T he Girl chat wil always 7 10, nf m afraid, 


| 9 "Th Gentlemen ſeem « one e and all & to agree, N 


Is Ann d by her Planet to die « an x Old Maid: 


Rs 


T hat v we're made of material for kifing— 
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And if fo, for I realy v believe it, good mel 


| What} Joys through « one 10 might be miſlngt 


Since the Girl who will always ſay no, r m afraid, 


| ir doom d by ber Planet wo dis 80 old Maid. . 
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8275 ban, * of courtſhip 45 finiſh the toil— 

5 Whole mountains at once ye remove— 

g You brighten the 111 of the Swain a by a fl, 

For ſmiles are : the ſunſhine of Love 15 ] 

14 Say yer, and che world will acquit you. of art, 


N since the Tongue will not t then give the lie to the Heart 


| CAPTAIN NOAH, 
ven true, Mrs. Buuxe—very true Song—rery good— . 
5 in „ . | 


: 10 is D dangerous word—and yet a ; Bibep abrays fays 76, 


and is never 4. Happoined, Mr. By ck, you are called on 
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: Silence 1 
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CAPTAIN NOAH, 


A _ ſubject to work © on—a Woo —a nice bit of 
ſtuff—ie Widow of Eenzaus,” ha? Aye, ene Greek | 
| Gentlewoman! —1 have Ge” in her country when we 
failed up the Archet—pretty Gir—Greek Girls ! 1 uſed 

| to get. their little fret velvet &ins cheap. Whip up 


on, vel Board their Jy Ups) and give them a 


good Britiſh, ſmack, that mw: might hear a mile! Oh, 


* Arches beat the Lonyox Mazxzr all 10 . 
rr and Gemmen, « F he 5 5 Lene, 
* I | Sience! es 38 000 5 BE _ 
THE WIDOW OF EPHESUS; 
: 4 TALE. KAY 
B 4 LM a are e che HED for breathleſs Huſbands hed! 
£6 And Pearl the ee-drops chat adorn the Drap! : 

5 At 


5,1 Wd " 
At Ernzsus (a handſome town of Greece) | 
: There liv'd a Lapy—a moſt lovely PoE! 
In ſhort, the charming toaſt of all the town: 
In Wedlock's velvet bonds had liv'd the Dame - 
Yes brightly did the torch of ru flame, 


| When Darn, too cruel, knock'd her huſband down. 
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This was indeed « lamentable ſtroke ! 
| PavpanTia's gentle heart was nearly broke! 


Tears per like trickle, Chicks ber face deform— 


Sighs, fighs ſucceeding, leave her ſnowy breaſt— 


Winds, call'd hyſterical, expand her cheſt, | 
As tho ſhe really had devour'd a form: 
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te But men are not ſo very ſcarce indeed — 


e More than are good, there are, God mend the breed? 


; Such was the converſation: of old Maids, 
Upon this Bub. vis ro th lads 


At length her Srovss was carried to the and, 


Where poor PrUDENTIA mop” d amid the — 


One little lamp, with falltary: beam, 

| Shewd the dark coffin that contain'd her Duan, 
Z That rill-like dropp'd—or rather like a fream. 

Y | Reſoly'd was SHE ani this comb to deck line 
To weep, and wail, and groan, and ftarve, and die 
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It happen' d that a Rogue, condemn'd to death, 
Reſign d (to pleaſe the Law) his roguiſh 1 
And near the vault did this ſame felon ſwing : 
For fear the Roevr's. relations, or a friend, 

. Might ical hin from the rope 8 diſgraceful TY 


A . ſmart young & Soups watch' d the Thief and ae, 


This Sox of Mans, upon his ſilent ſtation, 
Hearing, at night, a diſmal lamentation, 


Stole to the place: of woe—that is, the tomb 5 
And, peeping in, beheld a beauteous face 
D That look'd with dach a charming tragic grace, 


Diſplaying forrow * a huſband! $ doom. 
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The Yourn molt ne rally exprel'd rp, 


And ſcarcely could he credit his two eyes: 
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0 34 » 
e * Good: God, Ma ire, Ma' Au, what's the 


c matter here? 


4 Sweet Moan be comforted- o mp, you fl 155 


« At times misfortunes, ev 'n the bp, befall— | | 


7 


4 « Pray * your grieh, 1 Mu AM, ove that precious. tear. 1 


ad Go, Soldier, lere mel” dera the Fam again,” 


15 a ſuch a melting melancholy rain, 
Caſting her es ofs woe upon the Youru— 5 
« 1 cannot, will not live OT my Lovs r* . 


And chen the chrew her gilt ning eyes above, 


T hat Gramm in tears of f conſtancy a a truth. | 


« | Madam . rejoin' a the voor, mt pred d her hand, 


10 1 ndeed you ſhall n not my advice withſtand ; 


* if 4 
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« For heay'n's ſake don't ſtay here to weep and how! | 


: © Pray take refreſhment !“ Off at once he ſet, 


: And quickly brought the MouRNER drink and meat; 


A bottle of Madeira, and a fowl; 


And bread and beer, 


Her heart to cheer, 


c 


bs Leave me! oh, leave me, 80 olan, to complain! 


60 Yeu Gmpathiing Youth, withdraw your vine! 


60 1 figbs and tears « ſhall be my only food— 7» 


All tender | faying, © Sor DIE, let me die!“ 


. T hou kneweſt not my Huſband kind and good, 


« For whom chis heart ſhall ever, ever pine! 


And then ſhe caſt upon the Y ouTh an eye 


And 


NEL 


| And then the reed his hand ih ienlkip warm. 
ye You ſhall not die, by heav n the Soldier Fvore 3 3 
| is 5 No! to che world ſuch beauty 1 11 reſtore, 


5 And give it back again. its why" charm 1” f 


Such was the " effect of bas delicious hand 8 | 0 
That charm? d his ſenſes like a  wixard's wand 


x 0 What! howl for ever r for a breathleſs chd 4 


7 « Ma" am, you halte eat a 18 of fow!, by Gt”, 
With thathe era vine, fowl, bread, beer and all, 


Without 1 more ceremony, on the val. „ 
. 40 wel, Solon, if you 4 inf,” quoth te, 9 | 
: All i. in a frint-like, beet, complying tone, þ 5 

50 T 1 rey if Grey will let me pick a bone! Þ, 


« Your health, ITY — 'T hank von hn Ma' am,” 
quoth he, 


As | 


(Tn) 


As grief abſorbs the ſenſes, the fair Dame AT egdonl = — 
Scarce knew that ſhe was eating, or yet drinking; 


80 hard i is it a roaring wR_ to tame, 


| And a keep the fighing, penfive fo ſoul from thinking, ; 


e that the fowl and wine ſam pod indeed— 
 Qickly away too tole the beer and bread 
155 . All down her pretty little foelling throat: = 


And, no, whate er philoſophers may think, 


Sono, is muck obig d to meat and drink, 


Whoſe Hoothing 1 virtues s top. the pliative note; 3 45 - 


LY 7 = aa dye ge anatomie Aur, 


"M7 The ſtomach's 7 very near the heart,” 


J/%/%% ea de a yore PRUDENTIA 


© Pavpevia found it for) a gentle fh. 
corner of K e i 
Tip dark cloud diſverting too apace, 
WS chat oft conceals'the 
. 15 Let out a brighter luſtre Oer 5 ed, 
Aller tonguetoo ſomewhat loſt its mournful ſtyle; 
3 Fler roſebud-li s expanded with a ſmile ; 6 „ 
nt Re Which pleas'd the gallant Soldier, to be ſfure— „ 
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Happy to think he fay d the Daus from e deat 
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N . * 1 


2 * M Vie ye „ * * * 1. 
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Les, from his h.  preſere'd the. ſweeteſt / breat Rs: 


And to a wounded heart preſcribed a cure. 
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« 39 "Y 
No ow „Maas 5 801 a minute left the bume 


To ſee if all wee well with 5 and rape; Seb 
: But ere he to the fatal gibbet came, 


The Knave | had deem 4 it proper: to e, 


32 1 5 51 
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5 In a ſhort, antendance 0 on the Lapr' s grief 


2 Had loſt him his companion, the hang d Thief, it 


Whoſe Friends had kindly fileh'd him from the fring, 
_ Quick to the Lapy, did the Soldier run: 33 

e Madam, I ſhall be bang d, as ; ſure's SA a gun 5 

© 0 I ſhall bring 1 


4 * 


: Ty: 0 Lord | the Thier gone ft 
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i Midath, it was the royal declaration, : 


4 That if the Rogen. was carried &, 


07 Oh | Whether by / / 
1 1 No matter tld take his ſituation 
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"Xt Nought but a lump of clay can he be counted pe 


ce Then let him mount” — | and lol the Corp was 
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| Made: a good bie-. fo complete, 
The people never ſmelt the cheat. 


| Now from the Gibbet to the Tomb again, 
Haſte, arm-1n-arm, the Sorpizx and the Fan; 
* exchange for kiſſes, and the Turtle 8 brain, 


Sad hymns of Death, and ditties of Deſpair. 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 1 5 


Mere was a d-mned Fade for ye Þ What a ſaiveing 
f Hufley || It was a devil of a trick, to be ſure; 3 but, 4 


ey” A Boing Dog i is better than « a dead Lim,” as che fay- 


ing is, T he young Sorvms, to be ſure, was not much. +: 


to blame; for who would not rather be preſſing « a little 
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J warm, Weine gem * blood; a ogling lilies and . 
3 lt. roles, than gaping in the cold all night, at a dead Thief * 
4 Ma ts Lapiss and GEMMEN, filence 1 Now, Mavis Tacs, 

_ make me an ertempore on this little drunken dog of a 
1 Fir, that I have Juſt helped out of the Punch—there he 
| | 5 rubbing his noſe with bits two long arms, and rolling 40 
. 5 about like a ſhip in ſtorm! Come, fire away! and 1 
j 5 ; will afterwards tip you A ſpecimen of my Lon GaLIs- 
4 BURY 8 poetry, on a FLy that pitched on the check of 1 : 
N pretty woman at Hampton- Court. My Lord' s Butler, 

5 F who was my paſſenger, the laſt trip, ſhewed it to me as „ 
q 1 great curioſity— The K and Quzen have ſeen it, and 5 


RR > admired it. All the ſerrants agree that he i is a peſtilent 
= man fie a rhyme—0 Lord! there's 8 a deal of genius 
| Wh 0 among the Quality now—much improved of late could 
"2 not read nor write formerly, Ti ve been told—now they 
write verſe and proſe like mad—and then there” 5 my 
5 Lozp CantioL® can tip ye a hundred rhymes in a half 
1 an hour but my Labr does not like bis verſes ; ; for he | 


5 ſerawls the chairs and tables over, and walls, whenever 7 


«© +. 
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the Poetry-fit is r 1 then he makes up. ſuoß wry 
mouths, and grins when he is going. tobe delivered of verſes, 
28 though he was bewitched, My Lavy watches his face 


like a cat, and ſtalks behind him, with a bit of wet 


| ſponge,” to rub all out again, that the furniture mayn' bt 
13 be disfigured and ſpoiled. The ſervants are ordered too, 
7 by my Lavy, to take notice of his rhyming tantarums, 


1 and be ready to rub. But, MasTER Taco, the extem- 


pore—the exten ore on the bir, or you. cha n t have your 


9 for 1 10 


TEE DRUNKEN FLY. 5 
Poor little reeling, thoughtleſs foul, 
5 To tumble drunk into the bowl E 
Darn to thy thread had Apa . his knife; J 
75 Go, wipe thy noſe and wings and thighs, | | 


a And brighten up thy maudling eyes, 
And thank the Car raIN for thy life! 
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8 «a ſentimental, and touching. You ſee that my Loup / 


charming fellow, Wits. SmeLD, whom every body | 
. juſt after poor SmizLD) 's brains were almoſt knocked out ws bas e 1 


1 by the fall of the statue of an Apollo on his head, from 
: the ſummit of the organ, as he v was pling. 


* nile on the Fall Lf „ 1 Statue of A Ano bon the Sanin 


— 1 


is a dab at a diſtich. Mares BARNACLE, « a Tale or a Song 1 


knows, and on whom ſome queer Genius wrote verſes, 
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V. 


Ladies and Gewmen, a very pretty thought! tender 


Mx. BARNACLE. 
Both i in one, Carram Noan, and ſet to muſic by a 
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carrab NOAH. 93. * 
| Repent chem! rent them 12 


For . R 
=" Canes lad ee 


, 


F the Ora on 5 Head F. SrIBLD, as be Was 

POS; | "mM 
on TRY on . croun, 
Arorro leap's denn, 


BY 


(6). 


And, lol like a bullock he fell'd MITE 
| N ow was not this odd? 
Not at all for the Gov 


Was mad that a mortal excell Fl him! 


— 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 


Funny, funny, funny | Fine man, . Great at 


the Gamut an Angel i in his Airs—deep—deep Muſician R 
He carried me to the Orka once, and told me all about Zo. 
the singer = gor this,. and Signor that, who ſquayled To 
; away at a moſt. cat- like rate 1 was not much pleaſed f 
5 with that ; but a thought Gree me e that pleaſed me won- 
derfully—it was to think that che deſcendants of thoſe 
Rogues, the Rowans, who beat us poor Barrons: about. 5 
like o much ſtockfiſn, a thouſand | or two years ago, 


ſhould be forced—hzl Lapis and Gemnrx—come, 1 


0 muſt be decent to loſe, to loſe—T mean, to be made 


Eunuchs ! and come a thouſand miles to quay] to us, 


| Great change | wonderful. change in the world! Wbat : 


ups and downs 1 Poor fellows 4A T pity. them too never 


N e e ee have | 


* 


2 50 
i 
x 
& 4 - 9 Ju * 
* 1 M.A 
£ n 
8 
* . 
. 


* 


47) 


have any children, r m rold—all dead men—blanks | 


blanks cut off from che Laplss—great misfortune that 5 
all done when | young |  too—infants—babies ! Were [ 
ſerved the rick, [ d 89. to the world's I "ond to cut their 
D throats, whoever did ir—father or mother—uncle or Tit 

2s godfather or godmother—I' d eee them, with the devil 

to em \—horrid, horrid, horrid! Mr. Porz, che great 

Poet, hath wrot te upon that Lodlpudy, or what is the 


young Lady” 8 name, and Aslard very fie - but: 1 don' t 
underſtand the whole, it is ſo wrapped up; but 1 gueſs, 
Y gueſs—a very peppery poem and yet all young Lapis. 

know it by ae os L Jes, leave then alone to find out 


— F 5 Sy *. — * g \ 7 93 7 4 7 * | - | 
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Joax of N APLES uſed to have a bath under her Wikdow 
for the young men, where ſhe fat and picked out thoſe for 
her pleaſure that ſhe liked beſt—bad, bad—ſhe ſhould 


have been put into the pillory! Lapizs and d dau, to 


order! A Song from Mr. Banxzcus ! 5 
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Pp O 0 R 1 0 M. 
N. ow the rage of Battle ended, 


And the Pannen for mercy call ; 
YL Darn no more in ſmoke and thunder | 


Rode e che vengeful Ball. 


Yet, what brave and loyal ness 
Saw the Sun of morning bright— ; 
| Ah condemn'd by cruel F ORTUNE | 


Ne er to fee the Stir of Nrour. l 


1 — 


From the main-deck t to the quarter 1 
| Strew' d with limbs and wet with blood, 
b Poor Ton HALLIARD, pale and wounded, 
Crawl d where his brave ini ſtood. 


* 


15 vi o, my ; noble Captain! tell x me, 8 . 


% Ere I'm borne a corpſe away, : 
% Have I done a Seaman' $ duty 


« * On this great and glorious oy . 


« Tell 


p 


E 


( 49 ) 
Tell a dying Sailor truly, 


For my life is flecting faſt ; 


t 


cc 


6 


. 


cc 


cc 


Have I done a Seaman' 8 duty! ? 


Can there aught my mem' ry | blaſt : = 


F Ah 1 brave Ton * the Captain anſwer d, 


cc T hou a Sailor 8 part! haſt done ! 


I revere thy wounds with forrow— 


« Wounds by which our glory s won.“ 


Thanks, my Captain ! Wei is ae 
; 0 Faſt from this deep-wounded heart; 
« But, 0 grant one little favour, . 


Exe 1 from the world depart: 


Bid ſome kind and truſty Sailor, 
« When r m number d with the dead, 


| For my dear and conſtant Caruzans 


« Cuta lock from this poor head | 


O 


« Bid 


cc 


oy 


(90) 


#* . 
Bid him to my CarunkINR give it, „ 


Fu Saying Her's alone die! 


Karz will keep the mournful preſent, 


5 1 And embalm it with a ſigh. 


14 


Bid 1 too chis letter 1 her, 


cc Which I've penn 'd with panting breath: 4 


cc 


cc 


Karz may ponder on the writing, 


ec When the band i is cold i in death. #- 


That I will,” reply'd the Captain, 


Cc And be ever CarTurrINE's 8 friend.” 


> 


Ah! my good and kind Commander, 


« N o my pains and ſorrows end 18] 


Mute towards his Captain weeping, 


Tow uprais'd a thankful eye 


Grateful chen, his foot embracing, 
Sunk, with Karz on his laſt ſigh | 


Who, that ſaw a ſcene ſo mournful, 
Could without a tear depart ? * 
He muſt own a ſavage nature— — 


Prry warm n'd never his heart A 


Now in his white hammock ſhrouded, 
By | the kind and penſive Crew, 
As he dropp d into the Ocean, 


All burſt out—b Poor Tow, adieu r 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 


Charming, charming! a thouſand pities ſuch a fine : 


. fellow ſhould be meat for the ſharks 1 Brooxg-Warsox- 


legs are good enough for them ! Pity! pity 1 but it 
ca' n 't be helped—a man is no more than a ſparrow with 


Gop # A ſtrange world this * very bad world indeed in 
ſome parts—begged the moment * was launched—a L 


number of rotten timbers 1 145 think it muſt have been 


built by contrati es in ſome private Dock or other, 


ſure 


as Mt ˖ ——— 
—— on IIS. 
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(a) 


Fare as fate | But \ we can' t help it—if the ſhip be leaky, 


we muſt keep the pumps agoing ! All's one a hundred 
hence! What buſineſs have we to die i Fine fellow 


Xxkxks, when he cried to think that in a few years 


not a man of all his. armies would be alive. Fine 


thought—pretty thought—natural too! I ſhould like to 


have ſhaken a paw with XERX ES, poor fellow but then 


i ſhould not have been here, Labizs and GEMMRN, to 
enjoy your good company! To order | to order — 
MasrER SquIBs, tumble up 1 examine your wallet, and 


ve us ſomething good ! 


SQUIBB. 
My dear Friend, my hearty honeſt hoſt 4 the lms 
principal Proprietor of the Prince of Pacquets, upon my 
ſoul I have nothing to offer not a bit of a Ballad not 
a ſlice of a Song—nor a tittle of a Tale, to enliven the 


evening, and conjure up conviviality, 


CAPTAIN 


* 


3 
CAPTAIN NOAH. 


What | not yow, Sqvins ? the Prince of Paracraph- 
| MAKERS [ the Napos of News | the IMP of invention | the 
Liox of LzanxinG | and the very Parkn- KITE of Poli- 


TICs | W hat, you aground ? ? 


- SQUIBB. 


Letr me e periſh, m dear Friend, if: I poll a particle 


: of power ; 3 1 really, my dear F riend, am as ſtupid as that Sh 


ſtupid flock, my hum-drum Cuuu, Bannapy BuFFLE= 


HEAD, who never ſo much as Hundered on. a bon-mot 4 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 


Come, come, no palavering me over, with my dear 


Friend, and dear Friend ; 1 hate the word, there' 8 ſo 
much hypocriſy in the world, Friendſhip is a 7 ent 


Gentlewoman—makes no parade, 'T he true heart dances 


no hornpipes on the tongue—a p-x on palaver, ſay | 


fo give us ſomething, MisTzR Moprry, if you pleaſe, 


— SQUIBB, 


(4) 
SQUIBB. : 


Upon my honour, Captain N oah, 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 
94 bumper of falt water for Maſter Squibb . 


SQUIBB. 
| Captain Noah! Captain N oah 1 


Caras NOAH. 185 
Two bumpers of ſalt water to Maſter Squibb! 5 
SQUIBB. 


+ Vii my foul, Captain Noah, this ; 1s a very ferious 
affair, d-mme 1 


: CAPTAIN NOAH. | 
Three bumpers of falt water to Maſter Squibb—and 6 
15 chen hey for Coventry 1 


SQUIBB, 


Tu) 
SQUIBB. 
Well, ron fog! Pl fing 


$ONG. 


Deareſt creature, 
of all nature; 3 
oh! I die, I faint | &c. 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 


Yep; for God's 8 fake, SQUIBB 15 1 excuſe che reſt. No 
pig hung f in a gate ever made a more diſmal noiſe—no 
dog ever bayed the moon ſo frightfully 1 Why, zounds1 


my cur Dumplin ſhould howl more muſically; ; and then 


the words, they put me in mind of that moſt maukiſh 


- of all maukiſh ſtuff, the Soxnows of the Haar, baptized 
a novel. 0 the curſed traſh! Poor Sous! Why, | 


what a difference between thee and a Brother UID> 


NUNC that failed with me laſt trip—1 mean BRA88 Win- 


FIRE, a piece of an Editor—a fine News-hunter—would 


| Hin 


mn Y(— — ee go * LR 
2 2 2 — Ein 


*% S ras e 
ſpin ten paragraphs out of one. Oh! a Dare- devil he 
told me all the ſecrets of his Pandemonium: He ſhewed 

me his Pocket- book—rich leſſons of 'Roguery I 


SQUIBB, 


F hen he was a raſcal, 


| CAPTAIN NOAH. 

i was, "ks was, Sqv1Bs ; J but this muſt | be ſaid i in his 
favour, he bad candour enough to > confe eſs it. No hypo- 
crite, no—no hypocrite. He never wanted a bit of 
5 ſcandal—nor a breakfaſt—nor a. dinner—nor tea—nor 
: ſupper. He was a penſioner upon almoſt every profeſſion 3 
he kept his feet dry by puffing a ſhoemaker z his legs 
warm by puffing a hoſier ; : his: rump and back by puffing 
a taylor and mercer ; 8 his head by puſhing + a hatter Y and, ; 
being able to ſwill porter with the gullet of a whale, he : 
had always a pot ready for his maw, by imortaliſing an 


alehouſe. Lord, Lord! he frightened all the actors and 
| "i : . actreſſes 


K 


— out of their ſenſes, and got half their ſalaries for 


puffs | and then for the fingers, he made their notes  / 


tremble again, poor little nightingales ! 


— 231... © © gaps; ; 
A ſcoundrel | 


CAPTAIN NOAH, 


True, — uſed to get away all their trinkets 
from them—watch-ſeals, rings, etwees, and ſometimes 


a whole watch—orders for the Play and Opera, which 15 


— 


he either made ne of for future dinners, or fold for . 


ready — 315 
3 SIB B. 


' CAFTAIN NOA. 
True, Sqyiz—He: never wanted news at a pinch; 
would ſpring from Dan to Berſheba ; in a twink. To en- 


TIE. Q ed he liven 


* 3 


Pd 
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liven the; paper he . fly to Conſtantinople, rouſe 


the Janiſſaries, hang up a Baſhaw of three tails, poiſon 


the Grand Mufti, | ſet fire to the Seraglio, make the 


Ladies ſcamper forth in their ſmocks, and the Grand 


Signor, run like a lamplighter, in his ſhirt, 


3 SQUIBB. 
Fic! Captain Noah, — | 


| | CAPTAIN: NOAH, F121 
True as the goſpel, Sc --At W time he would | 


jump to Algiers, put out the eyes of a young Dey, lep x 


f hundred miles into the country that refuſed. tribute, and 
bring home a hundred hogſheads of ears—ſtep away into 


Egypt and overturn a pyramid with an earthquake—then 


hey for Smyrna, and kill a million or two with a Plague. i 


Sn go 
Captain Noah | Captain Noah | © 


CAPTAIN 


45 5 | {(- 59 9 

We CAPTAIN. NOAH. = 

True, Sqvizz—lIf he wanted a piece of Indian news 
— preſto, be gone! He murdered. a whole ſhip's crew 
in the Straits of Malacca—put,, a ſhip. for A fortnight on 
ber beam ends 1 in the ſtraits of Sundy—then faced about | 
to Bengal and Madras; ; hopped to Seringapatam, ſhook 
down the- palace about Tippoo' J ears, tumbled Tippoo 
over the Gauts, and Net out his eyes amongſt the Marattas. 


"x 


- . ; ! : a E 1 . ” L x * . * * . 
f | SY F 1 * ” * 4 } : : 3 N i * [4 % 7 S #4 4 * * — i 
4 N ' , : : 7 33 * 
5 * 3 PIER” * ' * \ : 4 
x. 3 4 - N 0 x ; 2 a ; 


SQUIBB. 
| Shamefl, Captain ! Et, 


CT Ih car rA NOAH. 3 
All his own en, Sqp1z3—Then tis. would fn 


off for Bombay, fink the Iſland of Elephanta | in a volcano, 
dart through the Straits of Babelmandel, cut through the 
Red Sea, murder a few hordes of Arabs on the banks, de- 
moliſh Suez, daſh through the Deſert, plunge into the 
; Mediterranean, and ſet all che Iſlands of the Archipelago | 
in open rebellion. 


* — : — 


t * e . EEE ZZ + SQUIBB. 


* 
. x 1 . 
"#1 
DC EEC Wn IRS TAG ( 3 Re 4 Fas te ' SQUIBB. g 1 
O | Captain. 
Ot Captam. © 4 
L - fs TH. ; 7 * ? . 3 1 15 4 E M 255 8 x þ 
e e F 'S 42 18 


1＋. rue Sir —if he maten to fl up, and wicleg for 
2 | bit of news from Jainaica, he would conjure up his old 6 

| friend, the Yellow-fevet, and lay you dead thirty thouſand 
pounds-worth of officers in one room—ſet the council, 5 
aſſembly and governor, by the ears, and transfer che feat - 
of government from Spaniſh-Town to Kingſton hop up 
amongſt the Blue Mountains, infect young King Cudjoe 

with rebellion, and give the and to the N Foes. 1 


SQUIBB, $ 5 
| Captain Noah, fil. 


4 
7 


"CAPTAIN Noa. 
True TY rare fellow! He put a > Bike TY of $ 
of money into the pockets of the Propprictors—quite a 
Fiicat Oh, a bleſſed Babe of Grace! Did 5 family 
refuſe to take | in the Paper to which be was a Hack, he 


I " 7 1 
1 * * . i * Y 
1 SSF f 9 
* 3 Ko 1 I * + + 5 2 * 4 
{oe 


BY EG 3 would 5 


Hom 


a * to be a villain | | 


| would make the father a hperope, the mother a bawd, 
| the ſons ſwvindlers, and the daughters baſtards, big with 
child by the footmen or . 


SQUIBB. 
Such a fellow ought to be hanged, nd dear fellow. 


CAPTAIN | NOAH. 


He did, Sbin-—If an author did not advertiſe in hie 


hound—a thief : ;—then, as fiir ſcandal, he would invent a 


vile tale—put it into his Paper, get "the abuſed parties hy 
about him—* It could not be helped, he had a hand- 


ſome ſum ſor inſerting it. He muſt. live—family of 
children—hard times Open to all parties—nothing could 


be fairer ; but if an anſwer were wiſhed, it ſhould be put 


1 well, an anſwer i is inſerted—he anſwers the anſwer 
with blacker inventions; ; goes to the houſe of the ſcan- 5 


dalized party,  mpathiſes, promiſes, dines, ſups, tries 


moves off, and laughs at them as fools for not e 


- 
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Paper, he was ſure to be loaded with abuſe—was a dull 55 


to debauch the wife or daughter, empties their pockets, . 


(6) 
- SQUIBB. 
1s it e.: 


CAPTAIN NOA. | 
Yes, very poſſible, Squrn—lt ; ſurpriſing that 


| Josrics CoLaunoun, who has written ſo much upon 

abuſe, ſhould omit this Giant of nuiſances, this d- mned ; 
: plague ro ſociety ; : but he was afraid, afraid, 4 fuppoe 2 
of being ſtung to death W a hornet or two. 1 


SQUIBB. 
But we are not tall alike, Captain ! 3 


CAPTAIN NOAH. 5 
a no, God forbid 1 God forbid | ſome pigeons, and 


many crows, * preſume—My little lovely Lucy* Lax- 


GUISH, a Song from thy ſweet lips 15 Ladies and Gemmen, 


Miss Laxcunn' 8 Song—silence! Et . 


THE SHEPHERD'S PIPE. lg” 


Lol the Pipe of poor Coun, mute, mute, how i it hae! . 


No more to be ſwell d by his 8 or his Gghs 48 
5 | 5 


* | by 


is) 


* Go, lev me!“ faid he, ſince unpriz d by the Fair,” 


Then he wiſtfully flung it _ in CO 


5 Who, like Corum, could give it of rapture the found, 
Which the echoes with rapture repeated around! 5 
o give it, like Coun, a foul to complain ? 3 


And who like the SHBPHBRD | cer gave it in vain! 5 


5 Twas here, at t the peep of the morn, that he fray” d 
Te 0 ſoothe with its muſic the car of the maid | 


* was here that he walk d its ſweet voice, to delight 
1 15 (Not Philomel 8 ſwceter 0 her lumber at night. 
* 
55 But vain were his vows, and che voice of bis reed ; 
T he heart of poor Cor was fated to bleed 1 


See his grave | near yon tree his pale relicks are laid, 


Mid the bow r that he planted, of flence and ade. 


Ah blade not the N YMPH ; who 1 was deaf t to his tale, 
\ 1 Since he er heart was betroth! d to a Your of the Vale. 
Come, Vmnelcs, we 11 gather the flow rs of the grove, 


And ſtrew on the victim of Sozzow and Lovs. 8 


TILT F l CAPTAIN 


woe bs rr. Er Re Ba ee Arena tt; ans — ON OT COU EY 


 caprAN | xOAH,. 
Poor fellow 1: poor fellow! terrible fiber, Lovt ! 


I think I ſee him now, juſt Bke! Parience on a monu- 
ment, ſmelling at grief, as the Scotchtan faid—yes, 
drooping, fleeping, nodding,” like the ſwallows in winter 
on the buſhes of the Thames, | preparing to take a journey 5 
under water. | strange] ſtrange! that men and women 


only ſhould die for Love! Dogs and cats, and other 


animals, never feel the paſſions ſo fenfibly, Lapis and 8 


Ti GEN, ſuppoſe we adjourn | the court for a handful ot 


minutes, take a peep at Misrazss Moox, and put a few 


i queſtions to the weather, oe” 


Te 0 this propoſal w we all agreed, Carram Noa lead- | 


ing the "oy up to the Deck. 


* b as che FLocks m che valley feed, 


Behold. | the e e che ene A. 


He Aeg th vppoling A he beats it FRY RS ; 


| Mounts leaps, and all the tribes of flecces follow 15 
END o PART 14 


— 
* 


VN. B. Paxr II. will ſpeedily appear 


[ 


